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By H. C. 


L OND ON, 
prod by I. C. for Richard 


Smith: and areto be ſold atthe 
| V Veſt doore of Paules, 
153% 


To his abſent Diana. 


Euer'd from fweete Content, my lizes ſole light ; 
Baniſht by ouer-weening wit from my deſire: 
This poore atceptance 0: wall I require, 
That though my fault haue forc'd me from th: y] fo! wt, 
Yetthatthou w ould (my ſorrowesto requite) 
Review theſe Sonnets, pictures of thy praile ; 
Wherein each woe thy wondrous worrh doth raiſe, 
Though fuſtthy worth bereft me of delight. 
See them forſaken : for Ithem forlooke, 
Forſaken firſt of thee, next of my ſence; 
And when thoudeignſt on their blacke teares to looke, 


Shed not one teare my teares to recompence: 


But 1oy n this (chough Fates gainſt mee repine) 
My verſe (till liues, to witnes Hl diuine. 
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To the Gentlemen Rezdcrs. 


77, HEeye(Gentlemen)is the Iudge of 
EA || beaurie, the care of vitcraunce, the 
ſenſe of Art : thele infuing Sonnets, | 
(ſonnes of no partiall Iudge, whoſe 
eies were acquainted with Beauties 
| Riches, whole eares frequented to 
Angelicall ſounds, and ſenſe rawth- 
ed with exceilent Science) are now by miſtortune left as 
Orphans: and craue deſertfull acceptance of your experi- 
eaſt ind zements ; 1n whom reſts what cuer Beautie would 
grace, or Artadorne. Beeing left delolate, they fecke en- 
tercainment : farther they will not, how euer you accept 
them ; better they defire not, but as you liketo vie them. 


Senetto primo. 


Efolu'd to loue, vnworthie to obtaine, 
I doo no fauor craue: but humble wiſe 
ro thee my ſighes in verſe I facrifite ; 
onely ſome pitie,and Nu helpe to gaine. 
Hearethen, and as my heart ſhall aye remaine 
a patient obiect tothy lightning cies: 
a patient eare bring thou to thundring cries ; 
teare not the cracke,when I the blow ſuſtaine. 
So,as thine eye bred mine ambitious thought, 
ſo ſhall thine eare make proud my yoyce forioy : 
lo (Deare) what wonders great by thee are wrought, 
when T but little fauours doo enoy. 
| Theyoyce is made the eare for to retoyce: 


—— _ —_— 


and your careg! ueth pleaſure to my voyce. 


|  Sonnetto ſeconds , 


Ic maie be, Loue my death doth not pretend, 
alchough he ſhootes at mee: but thinkes it fic 
thus to FW 1tch thee for my Lencfit, 

caufinz thy willto my wiſh condiſcend. 
| For witches which ſome murther doo intend, 


doo make a picture, and doo ſhoote at it ; 
and in that part where they the picture hit, 


the parties ſelie doth languiſh to his end. 
So Louetoo weake by force thy hart to taint, 


within my hart thy heauenly ſhape doth paint : 
| ſuffring therein his arrowes to abide, 
onelietoth'end he might by witchesart, 
/ within my hart pierce through thy pictures ſide, 
andthrough thy pictures ſide might wound my harrt. 


Blume 


Sonnetto terg0, 


Blamenot my hart forflieng vp too hie, 
ſich thou art cauſe that it this flizht begunne ; 
for carthlie vapors drawne vp by the Sunne, 


Comets begin, and night-ſunnes inthe skie. 

| Mine humble hart, ſo with thy heauenlie cic 
drawne vp aloft, all low defires doth ſhunne: 
raiſe then me vp, as thou my hart haſt done; 
ſo during nizht, in heauen remaine maie T. 

[ laie ag 

ith of vs both the cauſe thereof depends : 


aine, blame not my high deſire, 


In thee doth ſhine, in mee doth burne a fire, 
fire drawes vp other, and it ſelfe aſcends. 
 Thine eic a fier, and ſo drawes vp my loue: 
my loue a fier, and fo aſcends aboue. 


The 
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Sonnetto quattro, 


The Sonne lus 10Urney end:ng n the Veit, 
taking tas lodaing vp 10 Therrs bed þ 
though from our eyes his beames be bamſhed, 
yet with his light th 4ntipodes be leſt, 

Now when the Sunhe time brings my Sunne to reſt, 
(which meetoo oft of reſt hath hindered) 
and whiter skinne with whute ſheete covered, 
and ſofter checke doth on ſoft pillow reſt: 

Then I (oli Sunne of Sunnes, and Lightof Lights) 
with me with thoſe Antipodes to bee, 
which ſce and feele thy beames and heate by nights. 
V/ell, though the night both cold and darkſome is, 


yet halte the dayes delight the night graunts mee : 
I feele my Sunnes heate, though his light I miſle. 


Flie 


Jonnetto quits, 


F hc lowe deare Loue, thy Sunne doſt thou not ſee: 
Take heed, doo not ſo neere his raves af} pire: 
leaſt (for thy pride, inflam'd with wreakfull ire) 
it burne thy wings, as it hath burned mee. 
Thou (haply) fait, thy wings immorrall bee, 

and {o cannot conſumed be with fire : 

the one 1s Hope, the other is Deſire, 

and that the heauens beſtow'd them both on thee. 
A Muſes words made thee with Hope toffye, | 

an Angels face Deſter hath begot, 

thy ſeife engendred by a Goddeſlle eye: 


yet for all this, immortall thou art not. 


Of heauenly eye though thou begotten art, 
yetart thou borne but of a mortall hart. 


Vnciuull 


Sonnetto ſeſto. 


- Vncunll fickneſle, haſt thou no regard, 


; | butdoſt preſume my deareſt to mole? 2 
{ = *7': Jad with out leaue dar'ſt enter inthat reſt, 
F . V heretoo { weete Louc approach yet neuer dar'd? 
1 0 parc thou her health, which my lite hath not ſpar'd, 
t00 bitter ſuch reuenge of my vnreſt : 
although with vw 'rongs my thought ſhe hath oppreſt, 
my wrongs lecke not reuenge,they craue reward, 
. Ceaſe Sickneſle, ceaſe in her he to remaine, 
- and come and welcome, harbour thou in mee: 


whom Loue long ſince hath taught to ſuffer paine. 


So ſhe which hath fo ott my paine increaſt, 
 (OhGod, that I mizht fo reucnged bee: ) 
& bw, To 
by my more paine, might haue her paine relcalt, 


A 


Sonnetto ſettimo, 


A frend of mine, pitieng my hopelelle loue, 
hoping (by killing hope) my hope to ſlate: 
Let not (quoth hee) thy hopethy hart betraie, 
impoſsible it is ir hart to moue. ” 

But ſith relolued loue cannot remoue, 
as long as thy diuine perfections ſtate: 
thy Godhead then he ſought to take awate. 


,Deare, ſeeke reuenze, and himaliar proue. 
Gods onelie doo impolvibllities, 
Impoſsible (faith he) thy grace to gaine: 
ſhow then the power of thy diuinities, 
by graunting methy fauor to obtaine. 
So ſhall thy foe giue to himiſelte the he: 


a Goddeſſe thou ſhalr roue, and happieT. 


'It 
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Sonnetto ottauo. 


Il trucloue m1ght true loues reward obtaine, 
dumbe wonder onely might ſpeake of my toy: 
but too much woorth hath made thee too much coy, 
ardtold me long agoe, I fighdin vaine. 


Not then vaine hope ot vndclerued gaine 


hath made me paintin verſes mine annoy: 

but forthy pleaſure, that thou mightſt enioy 
thy beauties {ight, in glaſſes of my paine. 
Seethenthy ſelfe (though mee thou wilt not heare) 


by looking on my verſe : for painc1n verſe, 


loue doth in paine, beautic in loue a ppeare. 


"" So, if thou would(t my verles meaning lee, 
expound them thus, when I my loue rehearſe ; 


None loues like him; that is, None faire like mee. 
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| Sonnetto nono. 


Thine eyethe glaſle where I behold my hart, L) 
mineeyethe window, throughthe which thine eye 
may ſee my hart, and there thy ſelfe eſþ pyc 


in bloudie colours how thou painted arr. 
Thine eye the pyleis of a murdring dart, 
mine eye the ſight thoutak'ſt thy leuell by 
to hit my hart, and never ſhootes awry ; 
mine eye thus helpes thine eye to worke my ſmart. 
Thine eyea her is bothin heate and light, 
mine eye of teares a river doth become: 
Ohthat the water of mine eye had might 
ro quenchthe flames that from thine eyes doo come. 
Or that the hier kindled by thine eye, 


the flowing ſtreames of mine eyes could make drie. 
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_ '  Sonnetto decimo, 


Ladic in beautie and in fauor rare, 
of fauor (not of due) I tauor crave ; | 
Natureto thee Pcautic and Fauor gaue ; 
faire then thouart, and Fauor thou maſt ſpare. 


When onpoore mee beſtow'd your fauorsare, 


I:fle Favor 11 Your face you (hall not haue: 
| It faubrthena wounded ſoule may lane, 
of murthers guilt (deare Ladie) then beware. 
My loſe of lit? a million fold were lelle, 
than the leaſt lofle ſhould vnto vou befall: 
yet graunt this gift, which gift when I poſleſle, 
both I haue life, and you no loſle at all, 
\ For by VOUTr Fauor onehe I doo liue: 


and Fauour you may well both keepe and giue. 


Mine 


- Sonnetto vndeci. 


 Mineeye with all the deadlie linnes is fraught, P 
2 Firſt proud, ſth it prelum'd to looke lo hie: 
a watchman being made, ſtood gazi ng by, 

2 and idle, tooke no heede till | was caught: 
3 And enmwors,beares enuie that my thought 

ſhould in his abſence be to her lo nie: 

to kill my hart,mine cre let'in her eic, 

4 and fo conſent gaueto a murther wrought: 


5 And cenetons, it neuer would remooue 
from her faire haire, gold ſo doth pleaſe his ſight : 
6 Yuchast, a baud betweene my hatt and love: 
7 2 elutton ei; with teares drunke euerie night. 
Thele ſinnes procured haue a Goddelle re: 


wheretore my hart Is damnd in Loues lwectc fire. 


Ci My 
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Sonnetto dodeci. 


My Reaſon abſent, 1d mine eyes require 
to watchand ward, and ſuch toes to deſcrie 
as they ſhould ncere my hart approchiny (| pie: 
but traitor eies my harts death did conſpire, 
(Corrupted with Hepes gittes) letin Deſire 
to burne my hart : and ſought no remedie, 
though ſtore of water were in either eic ; 
which well imploid, might well haue quenchethe "Fay 
Reaſon returad, Lone and Fortune made 
Iudzes, to iudge mine cies to puniſhment: | 
Fortune, ſth they by ſight my hart betraide, = 
trom wiſhed ſight adiudgd them baniſhment : 
Lone, ſth by fire murdred my hart was found, 
adiudged them in teares for to be drownd, 


Falſlie / 


Sonnetto tredeci. 


Falſlic doth enuic of your praiſes blame 
my tongue, my pen, my hart of flatterie: 
becauſe I ſaid therewas no ſunne butthee, 
itcalld my tongue the partiall trumpe of fame ; 
And laith my pen hath flattered thy name, 
becauſe my pen did to my tongue agree ; 


and that my hart muſt needs a flattrer bee, 


which taught both tongue and pentoſay the lame. 


No, no, I flatter not, when thee I call 
the ſunne, ſith that the ſunne was neuer ſuch : 
but when the ſunne thee I com par'd withall, 
doubtles the ſunne I flattered too much. 
Witnes nuae etes I faie the truth in this: 
they haue ſcene thee, and know that ſoit is: 
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Sennetto quaterdeci, 


Wonder it 1s, and pitic iſt, that ſhee 
in whom all beanties treaſure we may finds. 

- that may inrichthe bodice and the minde, 
rowards the poore thould yte no charicie, 

My Louc is gone a begging vnto thee, 
and it that Beautie had not been more kinde 
than Pitic, long erethis he had been pinde: 
bur Bc aulic 1s CONTen: his tood. tO bee. 

Oh pic haue, w bd, luch poore Or phans beg ; 
Louc (nakedboy) hath nothing on his backe: 
andthough he wanteth neither arme nor leg, 

_yetmaym'{ hetsfith he his light doth lacke. 

Ard vet (though blinde) h e beautie can beholde*+ 


1nd yet (thous ,h nak'd)he tecles more heat than colde. 


Much 


Sonnetto quindeci, 


Much ſorrow 1n it ſelfe my loue doth moue, 
more my diſpaire,to loue a hopeleſſe bliſſe: 
my tollie moſt, to loue whom ſureto nulle; 
oh helpe me butthis laſt griete to remoue. 

All paines if you commanund, it 10y ſhall proue, 
and wiſdome to ſeeke toy: then ſay but this ; 
Becauſe my pleaſureinthy torment 1s, 

I doo commaund thee without hope to love, 

So, when this thought my ſorrovv ſhall augment, 
that my owne follie did procure my paine: 

_ thenſhullI ſay, togive my ſelte content, 
ovedience onely made melouein vaine, 

\It was your will, and not my want of wit: 


I haue the patne,beare youthe blame of 1t; 


Pie 
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Sonnetto ſedect, 


Pitie refuluig my poore Loue to feed, 
a begger ſtaru'd for want of helpe he lies, 
and at your mouth (che doore of Beautie) cries, 


thatthence ſome almes of [weete grants might proceed, 


But as he waiteth for ſome almeſ(-deed, 

a cherrie tree betore the doore he ſpies ; \ 

Ohdeare (quoth he) two cherries may luthie, 

two onely may ſaue life in this my need. 

But beggers, can they naught but cherries cate? 
Pardon my Loue, he isa Goddeſle ſonne, 
and never feedeth but on daintic meate, 

els need henotto pine as he hath done: 
For onely the ſweete frute of this [weete tres, 
can giue food to my Louc, and life to mee, 


Sonnetto deciſette, 


My Ladies preſence makes the Roles red, 
) becauſeto ſee her lips, they bluſh for ſhame: 
| theLillies leaues (for cnute) pale became, 
and her white hands in them this enuie bred: 
The Marigold the leaues abroad doth ſpred, 
becauſe the ſunnes: and her power is the ſame ; 
the Violet of purple colour came, | 
di'd in the bloud ſhe made my hart to ſhed, 
[n briefe, allflowers from her their yertue take; 
from her {weete breath, their ſweet ſmells doo proceed : 
the living heate which her cie beames doth make, 
warmeththe ground, and quickeneththe ſeed: 
The raine wherewith ſhe watereth the flowers, 
falls from mine eyes, which ſhediſlolues in ſhowers, 
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Sonnetto deciotto, 


T beFoulerhides (as cloſelic as he may) 
the net, where caughrthe lillie bird ſhoyld bee, 
leaſt he the threatning priſon ſhould but lee, 
and {> for feare be forc'd to flie awa V. 
My Ladie fo, the while ſhe doth allay 
12 curled knots faſt to entangie mee : 
puts on her vayle, toth'end Tthould nat flee 
the'gold en net, wherein I 2m a pray. 
Alas (moſt ſweete) what need is of a ret, 
to catch a bird,that isalreadic tare ? 
Sith with your hand alone you mate 1t get, 
fr it defres to flicinto the ſame. 
VWhar neede ſuch artmy thoughts then to trutrap:; 


when (of chem{ciues) they flie into your lap, 


B 


Sonnetto decinowe, 


When your perfetions to my thoughts appeare, 
they lay amonz themlſelues ; O happie wee, 


which eucr (hall fo rare an obie& ſee: 

but happie hart, if thoughts lefle happie were, 
For their delights haue coſt my hart tull deare, 

in whom of love athouſand cauſes bee, 

andeach cauſe breedesa thouſand loues in mee, 

and cach love morethan thouſand harts can beare, 
How can my hart ſo manie loues then hold, 

which yet (by heapes) encreaſe from day to day? 

But like a ſhip that's ouer-charg'd with golde, --: 

muſt either ſinke, or huwile the goldeaway, ' -1-) 
But hurle not loue : thoucanſt not feeble hart. - * 


In thine owne blood, thou therefore drowned atr. 
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18 Sonnetto vints, 


| Syweete hand the fweete, but cruell bowe thou arr, 
from whence at mec fue yuorie arrowes fhe : 
ſo with fiue wounds at once I wounded lie, 


bearing my breſt the print of cueric dart, 
Sal Nt Fraunces had the like, yet felrno ſmart ; 


where I in liuing torments neuer dic : 


His wounds were in hus hands and fecte, wherel 


all theſe huc helpleſle wounds teele in my hart. 
Now (as Saint Fraunces) if a Saint am I, 

the bowe that ſhot theſe ſhatts a relique is: 

I meane the hand, which is the reaſon whue 

ſo manie for deuotion thee would kifle : 


Ani ſomethy gloue kifſe, as a thing divine, 
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| this arrowes quiuer, and this reliques ſhrine. | 
- _ / | 
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A calculation wpon the birth of an honourable 
Ladies drughter borne in theyeare,1 588.0 (na Fridey, 


Faire by inheritance ; whom borne we ſee, 
| . bothinthe wondrous yeare,and onthe da y 
whereinthe faireſt Planet beareth ſway: 
the Heauens to thee this fortune doth decree, 
Thou of a world of harts in time ſhalt bee 
a Monarch great, and with one beauties ra y 
ſo manic hoaſts of harts thy face ſhall ſlay, 
as all the reſt (tor loue) ſhall yeeld to thee. 
But cuen as Alexander (when he knew 
his Fathers conqueſts) wepr, leaſt he ſhould leaue 
no Kingdome vnto him for to ſubdue : 
ſo ſhall chy Mother thee of praiſe bercaue. 
So manie harts alreadie ſhe hath ſlaine, 
as few behunde to conquer ſhall remaine. 
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UVltim1 Sonnetto, 


Faire Sunne, if you would haue me praiſe your light : 
when night approacherh, wherefore doo you flie? 
Time 1s ſo ſhort, Beauties ſomanie bee, 

| asThaueneed to fſeethemdayand night: 

Thatby continual view, my verſes might 
tell allthe beames of your diuinitie; . . 
which praiſe to you; and ioyſhould be to mee, 
you liuing g by my verſe, I by your ſight. 


' I by your ſight, and not you by my yearle: $1 


neede morrall skill immorcall praiſe rehearſe? 

No, no, though cies were blinde, and verſe were dumb, 

your beautie ho uld be ſecne, and your fame knowne.' 
For by the winde which from my ſighes doo come, 
your praiſes roundabout the worldis blowne. 
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